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My  beloved  brethren  and  sisters:  I  feel  a  great  responsibility 
in  standing  before  you,  and  yet  I  am  glad  to  have  the  opportunity 
of  having  my  brethren  of  experience  and  knowledge  present  when 
I  speak.  There  is  not  as  much  responsibility,  so  far  as  danger  is 
concerned,  in  addressing  this  audience,  as  there  is  in  my  teaching 
the  young  missionaries  at  the  school,  or  my  regular  theology  class 
If  I  make  a  mistake  here,  it  can  be  corrected  by  my  brethren,  and 
I  would  much  rather  suffer  what  little  humiliation  there  might  be 
in  having  the  brethren  who  preside  over  me  put  me  right  than  I 
would  to  suffer  a  progressive  humiliation  by  an  error  going  forth 
from  my  lips  and  doing  progressive  injury. 

[  am  aware  of  the  value  of  truth.     It  makes  men  free,    and    yet 
truth    fired    with  hate's  bow  is  a  poisoned  .mow.     Truth  presented 
when  inopportune,  out  of  place,  is  always   abortive.     Jesus   undei 
stood    this  when  he  said,  "I  have  much  to  tell  you   but  you  cannot 
hear  it  now." 

[t  is  a  glorious  privilege  to  come  togethei    on    the    Chord's  da) 
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and  it  is  not  merely  a  privilege  to  the  Latter-day  Saints;  it  is  a 
command,  to  go  to  the  Lord's  house  on  the  Sabbath  day.  Some 
men  and  women  say  they  can  remain  at  home  and  read  to  greater 
advantage — very  good,  but  the  Lord  says  that  we  shall  go  to  the 
house  of  prayer  on  the  Sabbath  day.  I  love  to  come  to  these  gath- 
erings and  hear  my  brethren  pray.  You  know  prayer  is,  almost 
without  exception,  document  of  two  parts — one  part  making  a 
declaration  of  our  gratitude  and  desires,  another  part  sending  a  pe- 
tition, the  one  who  leads  is  our  delegate  to  form  that  declaration 
and  petition,  and  present  it  to  our  God.  I  am  glad  to  have  my 
signature  on  that  petition   by  my  "amen." 

STATES  OF  KXISTENCK. 

I  thought,  perhaps,  that  it  might  not  be  out  of  place,  today,  to 
talk  to  you  about  the  four  or  five  states  of  existence.  We  teach 
our  children  that  there  are  several  states  or  estatts  of  existence: 
First,  the  premortal  state— some  call  it  the  "unembodied"  state. 
I  prefer  the  term  "premortal,"  because  a  spirit  is  a  body,  a  spiritual 
body.  Then  we  have  the  mortal  state,  sometimes  spoken  of  as  the 
embodied  state,  and  then  we  have  the  demort3l  state  or  disembodied 
state,  the  state  between  the  earth  life  and  the  resurrection;  and  after 
the  demortal  state,  we  have  the  immortal  or  re- embodied  state,  in 
which  we  occupy  a  body  so  constructed  that  there  shall  be  a  balance 
or  equilibrium  between  the  repair  and  the  waste  in  the  body,  and 
it  will  therefore  be  continuous.  There  is  another  state  spoken  of 
in  our  theology,  known  as  the  "translated"  state,  that  which  is  en- 
joyed by  John  the  Revelator  and  the  three  Nephites,  where  death 
has  been  suspended  or  dissolution  held  back  by  the  promise  of  the 
Lord. 

I  thought,  perhaps,  in  order  to  carry  the  thread  of  the  theme,  I 
might  use  the  words  of  the  prophetic  poet,  Eliza  R.  Snow;  they  are 
the  out-bursting  of  a  beautiful  soul  into  the  universe.  She  begins 
with  an  inquiry; 

"O  My  Father,   Thou  that  dwellest 

In  the  high  and  glorious  place! 

When  shall  I  regain  Thy  presence, 

And  again  behold  Thy  face? 
In  Thy  holy  habitation, 

Did  my  spirit  once  reside; 
In  my  first  primeval  childhood, 
Was  I  nurtured  near  Thy  side?" 
An    inquiry — who  will    answer?       It    deals    with    the    doctrine 
of   the   premortal    state.     What  is  there  in  the  world  to  give  us  an 
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answer  to  this  question?  We  have  four  sources  of  theological 
knowledge;  first,  tradition;  second,  history;  third,  revelation;  fourth, 
reason. 

TRADITION. 

Have  we  any  evidence  from  the  first  source  concerning  this  pre- 
existence?  What  does  the  mother  tell  the  older  children?  How 
does  she  feel?  What  is  the  story  of  her  heart?  "The  baby  came  from 
God."  And  it  is  true.  Some  may  undertake  to  find  an  error  in  that 
traditional  source  of  knowledge.  Whence  came  that  little  one?  The 
spirit  came  from  God,  a  direct  gift:  the  body  came  from  God,  and 
an  indirect  gift  through  the  laws  of  human  nature;  but  it  is  all  the 
gift  of  God.  Let  us  see  what  we  have  in  history,  Let  us  go  to  the 
history  of  the  Mighty  One,  the  Ideal  One,  and  what  do  we  find  there? 
We  find  him  declaring  that  no  one  ascends  to  the  Father  except  he 
hath  come  from  the  Father;  and  when  he  had  nearly  finished  his 
work  on  the  earth,  he  said,  "Father,  glorify  thou  me  with  thine  own 
self,  with  the  glory  I  had  with  thee  before  the  world  was. "And  if  we 
read  the  book  of  Jeremiah,  we  find  there  recorded  that  the  Lord 
declared  that  he  knew  Jeremiah  before  he  was  born  and  ordained 
him  a  prophet  unto  the  nations.  Again,  in  the  Book  of  Abraham 
translated  by  the  Prophet  Joseph,  the  Lord,  speaking  to  Abraham, 
told  him  that  he  was  chosen  before  he  was  born,  and  he  showed 
Abraham  the  premortal  intelligences. 


Is  there  any  reason  for  this  condition?  When  the  prophet  Joseph 
Smith  declared  that  man,  as  an  ego,  and  intelligence,  was  co-existent 
with  God,  he  put  upon  the  man  the  responsibility,  rightly,  that  be- 
longed there.  If  man  were  the  creature,  if  he  were  the  thing  made, 
without  taking  any  part  in  the  making,  he  is  justified  in  holding  the 
Maker  entirely  responsible  for  his  nature;  and  as  lie  acts  iu  accordance 
with  his  nature,  the  Maker  must  be  entirely  responsible  for  his  eon- 
duct.  I  heard  an  eminent  educator  say,  not  long  since,  that  this 
doctrine  removes  from  man  the  possibility  of  consistently  accusing 
God  of  making  man  as  he  is.  It  is  a  protest  against  shuffling  off 
man's  weakness  <>n  the  Almighty.  The  great  popular  cry,  to-day, 
is,  "People  are  bad  because  they  canuot  be  otherwise."  [believe 
that  I  am,  first,  what  I  was  before  I  came  here;  second,  what  m\ 
ancestors  have  been;  third,  what  my  environments  have  been  physi- 
cally, and  spiritually,  mentally  and  morally;  but  finally,  I  am,  more 
than  any  thing  else,  what  m)  choices  have  been.  I  have  chosen  mj 
points  of  interest,  and  when  I  choose  what  I  shall    be   interested  tai 
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I  then  lay  the  foundation  as  to  what  my  desires  shall  be,  because  a 
man's  desires  are  the  fruitage  of  hisinterests,  and  these  desires  based 
upon  the  points  of  interest,  become  the  foundation  of  new  determi- 
nations. A  man  will  determine  in  the  direction  of  his  desires,  and 
his  determinations  are  at  the  base  of  his  actions,  his  conduct. 
Hence  character-building  starts  with  choiceof  points  soul  interest. 
"Know  this,  that  every  soul  is  free,  to  choose  his  life  and  what  he'll 
be"-— how  far?  How  far  is  choice  free?  Choice  is  free  as  to  causes, 
but  choice  is  not  free  as  to  results  or  effects  through  causes  only. 
And  what  of  those  choices?  A  man  chooses  a  point  of  interest,  of 
nobility;  but  he  will  not,  cannot  choose  the  effect  of  that  choice. 
A  man  chooses  a  point  of  interest,  of  debasement,  but  he  cannot 
choose  the  results  of  that  choice.  I  can  choose  to  make  my  home 
on  the  hillside  where  the  mountain  breezes  blow,  where  strength 
and  vitality  come  to  me  from  every  zephyr,  or  I  can  choose  to  make 
it  on  the  marge  of  some  swamp  where  malaria  lurks,  but  I  cannot 
choose  what  the  climatic  effects  of  these  locations  shall  have  on  me. 
We  were  free  agents  before  we  came  here  — not  so  free  as  we  are 
now,  because  we  have  more  power;  we  have  yielded  more  obedience. 
We  have  mortal  privileges.  O  that  beautiful  thought!  "Was  I  nur- 
tured near  thy  side?"  To  my  mind  there  is  something  so  beautiful 
about  that  term — nurtured?  Yes,  nurtured,  cared  for  until  we  grew 
to  be  adult  spirits,  until  we  could  vote  on  great  questions  in  the 
councils  of  the  heavens.  The  Prophet  Joseph  says  that  in  the  first 
grand  council — we  were  there,  and  we  heard  the  plan  of  salvation, 
and  we  consented  to  it.  We  took  upon  ourselves,  there,  the  name 
of  Jesus  Christ,  as  we  have  done  here;  to  which  latter  choice  we  tes- 
tify when  we  partake  of  the  Sacrament.  Let  us  go  on  a  little  further; 
"For  a  wise  and  glorious  purpose 

Thou  hast  placed  me  here  on  earth, 
And  withheld  the  recollection 

Of  my  former  friends  and  birth." 

DESIKK  FOK   MORTALITY. 

Oh,  that  glorious  purpose,  brethren  and  sisters!  The  funda- 
mental purpose  of  our  coming  here  was  to  get  bodies.  Having 
bodies  is  one  great  difference  between  our  privileges  and  the  priv- 
ileges of  the  spirits  that  rebelled  in  heaven.  Their  punishment  is 
that  they  cannot  have  bodies;  and  how  eager  they  are  for  this  priv- 
ilege. They  know  the  power,  in  a  measure,  that  we  have  over  them 
by  our  having  bodies;  a  privilege,  wherein  the  spiritual  organization 
combines  with  the  physical  organization,  where  matter  and  spirit 
are  co-operatively  functioned  in  beauty  and  power.  When  they  are 
inseparably  connected,  it  is  the  highest  form    of    existence.     There 
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is  such  an  instinctive  tenacity  to  this  union  that  even  old  people 
struggle  against  dissolution.  With  withered  cheeks,  pale  lips,  and 
shrunken  forms,  they  still  cling  to  mortality,  and  rightfully  too,  the 
evil  spirits  preferred  to  have  the  bodies  of  swine  rather  than  to  have 
none. 

Note  that  second  sentence  again,  "And  withheld  the  recollection 
of  my  former  friends  and  birth."  That  is  the  second  of  this  wise 
and  glorious  purpose.  Well,  it  was  a  fortunate  thing  for  all  of  us. 
It  is  said  that  some  kept  their  first  estate  better  than  others.  The 
Lord  started  us  out  to  earth  on  a  line  of  certain  equality.  The  dec- 
laration, "All  men  are  created  free  and  equal,"  is  theological.  We 
were  all  born  into  the  world  with  no  remembrance  of  our  in- 
equality— those  who  fully  kept  that  estate,  and  giaduated  with 
honors,  and  those  who  partly  failed,  and  those  who  just  got  through. 
That  forgetfulness  mercifully  prevents  some  from  becoming  arrogant 
and  others  from  failing  through  discouragement.  No  one  can  say 
to  another,  '  I  always  was  better  than  you."  No  one  can  say,  "I 
know  I  was  always  a  failure."  Whatever  difference  of  power  we 
may  have  brought  with  us,  we  brought  no  knowledge  with  us,  we 
brought  no  knowledge  of  that  difference.  It  was  indeed  gloriously 
wise  to  withhold  the  recollection  of  our  former  friends  and  birth. 
Then  we  go  on: 

"Yet  ofttimes  a  secret  something 

Whispered,  'You're  a  stranger  here!' 
And  I  felt  that  I  had  wandered 

From  a  more  exalted  sphere." 

D1V1NH  ATTKIBUTKS. 

Now,  here  it  seems  to  me  that  the  word"  wandered"  has  a  pecu- 
liar meaning  it  is  used  with  poetic  license.  It  was  no  staying,  it 
was  no  wondering,  that  brought  Sister  Snow  here,  nor  you,  nor  me. 

The  words  that  follow  later,  "all  you  sent  me  forth  to  do,  "show 
that  that  word  wandering  does  not  mean  what  it  generally  means  to 
us. 

Now,  that  "secret  something"  that  yearning  of  the  divine  within 
for  the  divine  without.  I  wish  to  <^o  back  with  you  to  our  father 
Adam  and  our  mother  Eve,  where  Adam  and  Eve  heard  the  voice 
of  the  Lord,  away  towards  Eden,  and  tlu\  called  upon  the  name  of 
the  Lord;  they  called  upon  him,  I  believe,  in  \(.t\  soul.  Modern 
psychology  will  bear  me  out  in  saying  that  there  is  i  yearning  to 
wards  God,  thai  worship  is  a  natural  instinct.  Man  who  does  not 
worship  cannot  be  called  abnormal,  but  the  un worshiping  man  is 
unnormal,  L  e.,  in-  is  not  a  fully  developed  man.  It  is  claimed  ami 
rightly,  too,  that  tin-  worship  sentiment,  the  worship  instinct,  brings 
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out  qualities  in  man  that  cannot  be  brought  out  in   any   other  way. 
"Yet  ofttimes  a  secret  something 

Whispered,  'You're  a  stranger  here;' 
And  I  felt  that  I  had  wandered 
From  a  more  exalted  sphere." 
I  take  it  that  this    "exalted    sphere"   has    reference    to   a    place 
more  than  condition,  because  I  believe  that  earth-life  is  a   more   ad- 
vanced life  than  the  life  we  lived  yonder — provided  we  use  it  right. 
Going  on  a  little  further; 

"I  had  learned  to  call  Thee  Father, 
Through  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high; 
But  until  the  Key  of  Knowledge 
Was  restored,  I  knew  not  why." 

[rO  BK  CONTINUED.] 


THOUGHT,  A  ROAD  TO  HAPPINESS. 

No  mortal  yet  has  measured  his  full  force. 

It  is  a  river  rising  in  God's  thought 

And  emptying  in  the  soul  of  man.     Go  back, 

Back  to  the  Source,  and  find  divinity. 

Forget  the  narrow  borders,  and  ignore 

The  rocks  and  chasms  which  obstruct  the  way. 

Remember  the  beginning.     Man  may  be 

And  do  the  thing  he  wishes,  if  he  keeps 

That  one  thought  dominant  through  night  and  dav 

And  knows  his  strength  is  limitless,  because 

Its  fountains- head  is  God.     That  mighty  stream 

Shall  bear  upon  its  breast,  like  golden  fleets, 

His  hopes,  his  efforts,  and  his  purposes, 

To  anchor  in  the  harbor  of  Success. 

Ella  Whkelkk  Wilcox. 


BAPTISMS. 

A  baptismal  service  was  held  at  Mangakohia  (Bay  of  Islands; 
December  10,  1910,  at  which  Elder  Te  Kohekohe  Peene  baptized 
an  elderly  man. 

Elder  James  A.  Meservy  officiated  at  a  baptismal  service  held  at 
Whangarae  (Wairau)  December  20,  1910.  He  initiated  two  persons 
into  the  Church. 

On  January  ),  1911  at  Muriwai  (Waiapu),  Elder  J.  E. 
Johnson  baptized  one  person. 

Elder  E.  Emery  Wight  ^officiated  at  a  baptismal  service  held  at 
Tokomaru  (Waiapu)  January  5,  1911.  He  initiated  two  persons 
into  the  Church. 
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.A  beautiful  baptismal  service  was  held  at  the  Auckland  fout 
January  10,1911.  Many  of  the  saints  and  friends  assembled  t  o 
witness  the  initiation  of  two  souls  into  the  Church  at  the  hands 
of  Elder  Thos.  J.  Tingey. 

A  baptismal  service  was  held  at  Otama  (Hauraki)  January  11, 
191 1,  at  which  Elder  W.  H.  Humphreys  baptized  two    people. 
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KINDNESSES  THAT  COME  TOO  LATE 

I  have  always  been  glad  that  there  vvas  one  who  brought  out 
her  perfume  vase  and  aunointed  the  Lord  before  his  burrial,  most 
people  would  have  waited,  keeping  the  vase  sealed,  till  he  was  dead 

and  then  would  have  broken  it  CO  aunoint   His    cold    body     when     it 

was  too  late  for  Him  to  enjoy  its  refreshing,  sweet  perfume.  The 
Ussou  this  teaches  is  readily  seen.  When  one  dies  there  is  no 
lack  of  alabaster  boxes  highl}  perfumed  with  love  and  respe< 
brought  out  from  theii  hiding  place  and  spoken  in  the  kindest 
words,  not  a  voice  <>f  fault  finding  is  heard  in  th<  room  where  his 
dead   form   reposes,   inueh    praise   and   honoi    Is  given  him.     The 
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bright  side  of  his  life  is  talked  over,  memory  brings  up  the  good 
deeds  he  has  done  and  sacrifices  he  has  made  to  help  others.  All 
his  cross  words,  his  mistakes,  and  even  follies  and  sins  are  covered 
over  with  charity. 

Many  flowers  are  placed  upon  his  coffin  by  his  loved  ones. 
This  is  all  well  and  good  there  is  nothing  wrong  in  showering 
kind  words  and  flowers  upon  your  dead  friends,  they  show  respect. 
It  is  natural  that  we  bring  out  our  kind  words,  our  flowers,  and 
boxes  of  sweet  incense  and  affection  to  anoint  our  friends  for  the 
last  time.  We  should  appreciate  the  fact  that  even  death  has  the 
power  to  allay  emities,  strife,  and  jealonses,  to  reveal  in  our  friend's 
life  the  beauties  and  values  that  hitherto  had  been  unmentioned 
and  unappreciated,  to  cover  with  the  blanket  of  charity  his  faults 
and  failures  and  to  draw  out  the  tender  thoughts,  kindly  feelings 
that  had  so  long  slumbered  in  the  hearts  of  his  many  friends  and 
neighbors. 

But  meantime  there  is  a  hord  of  weary  men  and  women  toiling 
up  the  road  of  life  who  need  a  cheering  word,  a  helping  hand  and 
we  can  give  it.  Affection  is  gathering  to  be  distributed  upon  them 
at  death  but  why  not  scatter  some  along  their  path  today?  The  kind 
words  and  beautiful  flowers  are  lying  in  mens  hearts  unexpressed 
which  will  by  and  by  be  spoken  of  these  weary  ones  when  they  are 
sleeping;  but  why  should  they  not  be  spoken  now  when  they  are 
needed  to  cheer  and  comfort.  An  honest  man  plods  through  this 
life  making  sacrifices  to  save  others  and  doing  many  good  and  noble 
deeds  to  his  friends  and  Neighbors;  and  scarcely  hears  a  word  of 
thanks  or  praise;  he  hears  criticism  and  discouragement  but  no  ap- 
proving words  come  to  his  ears.  If  his  friends  have  pleasant  things 
to  say  about  him  they  speak  them  so  that  he  will  not  hear,  or  prob 
ably  they  are  never  uttered  at  all.  Those  he  loved  and  toiled  for 
may  be  greatful  but  their  gratitude  lies  in  their  hearts  like  water  in 
a  block  of  ice  waiting  for  the  hot  sun  of  death  to  thaw  them  out; 
ihe  safes  filled  with  kind  words  of  appreciation  are  kept  locked  and 
the  gems  are  not  given  him. 

But  upon  his  casket  are  piled  enough  flowers  to  have  rilled  his 
room  with  fragrance  all  the  days  of  his  life  had  they  been  wisely 
scattered  in  daily  clusters.  How  his  heart  would  have  leaped  and 
thanked  God  had  he  heard  some  of  the  kind  and  approving  words 
in  weary  hours  of  life  but  also  they  are  spoken  on  ears  that  hear 
them  not.  How  happy  his  life  would  have  been  had  he  but  known 
he  had  so  many  generous  friends  to  whom  he  was  so  dear.  But  poor 
man,  he  had  to  die  that  appreciation  might  expreess  itself. 
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A  woman  had  been  a  loving  wife,  a  kind  and  greatful  mother, 
a  generous  neighbor  and  had  spent  considerable  of  her  time  sewing 
and  working  for  the  poor,  but  while  doing  so  she  received  no  w7ordof 
appreciation.  After  her  death  the  poor  rose  up  in  great  numbers  ex- 
tolling her  many  virtues,  of  her  love  and  good  works  and  showing 
the  dresses  she  had  made  for  them.  Would  it  not  have  been  better 
to  have  given  her  some  of  the  praise  while  she  was  making  seam 
after  seam.  Her  husband  covered  her  coffin  with  flowers  and  erec- 
ted a  magnificent  monument  over  her  grave  but  it  was  whispered 
about  that  he  had  not  been  the  kindest  of  husbands. 

Her  daughter  also  made  signs  of  great  sorrow  and  showed 
much  love  at  the  funeral  in  fact  she  could  not  say  enough  in  praise 
of  her  departed  mother  but  it  was  known  that  she  had  been 
a  disobedient  child. 

How  much  better  would  it  be  if  we  would  break  our  alabaster 
boxes  of  affection  for  our  friends  while  they  live,  and  anoint  them 
before  their  burial  than  to  let  them  plod  through  life  alone  with 
out  a  smile  and  then  crowd  their  coffins  with  sunshine. 

Eldkk  W.  A.  Millkk. 


IS  HEAVEN  A  PLACE  OR   A  CONDITION? 

We  are  accustomed  to  speaking  of  things  which  happened  in  our 
lives  as  though  it  were  a  long  time  ago,"years  and  years  ago", 
many,  many  years  ago",  etc.  A  day  of  twenty  four  hours  is  1,440 
minutes.  It  takes  for  a  year  of  365  days  524,600  minutes,  so  that 
if  a  person  has  good  healthy  parents  and  proper  care  in  infancy  and 
a  working  knowledge  of  the  laws  of  health  and  meets  with  no  acci- 
dent, he  might  reasonably  hope  to  live  on  this  earth  41,968,000 
minutes  or  2,518,080,  000  seconds,  but  one-half  of  the  human  fam- 
ily die  before  they  are  one  year  or  1,440  minutes  old,  and  the  aver- 
age life  of  the  remainder  is  35  years  or  18,371,000  minutes. 

It  would  seem  highly  proper  to  refer  to  happenings  in  our  boy- 
hood or  girlhood  days  by  minutes  then,  because  main  minutes 
have  actually  elapsed  since  some  of  us  came  into  the  world,  but 
none  of  us  can  expect  to  remain  many  years  at  the  most.  Something 

could  happen  every  minute    of  the    41,968,    OOO,    which     would    end 

our  career  and  something  does  happen  to  cud  the  can  it  «»t  a  human 
being  every  minute  and  their  spirits  are  wafted  out  into  the  un 
known. 

Some  people  spend  practically  all  of  their  minutes  in  an  endeavoi 
t<>  i<  cumulate  wealth,  some  few  in  the  enjoyment  and  pleasures  <>t 
life  with  no  other  end  in  view,  Some  strive  t«»  lead  ••   Christian    lite 
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but  the  vast  majority,  the  rank  and  file  scarcely  find  time  for 
anything  but  to  work  for  the  necessaries  of  life.  Since  we  can  fig- 
ure in  minutes  the  extent  of  our. hopes  of  earth  existence,  it  would 
seem  only  natural»that  our  minds  should  go  out,  at  least,  in  specu- 
lation as  to  what  comes  after  death,  when  we  are  ushered  into  that 
vast  eternity.  How  will  we  feel,  or  what  will  we  find  to  do?  Will 
our  spirits  be  permitted  to  visit  other  planets,  or  will  they  be  con* 
fined  to  this  earth?  Shall  we  find  our  loved  ones,  mingle  with  them? 
Will  the  heaven  which  the  different  creeds  hold  out  to  their  fol- 
lowers be  realized?  What  is  heaven?  It  appears  to  me  that  there  are 
as  man}7  heavens  as  there  are  individuals,  for  the  reason  that  people 
belonging  to  one  Church  having  one  faith  do  not  find  congeniality 
in  associating  together  here  for  a  few  minutes  how  will  they  be 
reconciled  living  together  there,  worlds  without  end,  of  course  it  is 
not  to  be  supposed  that  the  act  of  dying  will  advance  an  ignorant 
person  in  the  scale  of  intelligence  and  make  him  equal  to  one  who 
has  by  study  and  application  raised  himself  to  a  higher  level  here, 
nor  will  the  ignoramus  ever  be  able  to  overtake  the  educated,  given 
the  same  opportunities  there,  and  it  seems  preposterous  to  think 
that  death  ends  all  advancement  in  knowledge,  or  that  it  brings 
perfect  knowledge  without  effort  as  some  think.  If  heaven  be  a 
place  as  is  generally  believed,  and  all  believers  are  consigned  to  that 
place,  some  having  escaped  purgatory  by  confessing  Jesus  at  the 
last  moment  of  a  vicious  life,  being  compelled  to  associate  promis- 
cuously there  would  be  the  opposite  to  heaven  it  would  seem.  So 
much  for  heaven  as  a  place,  let  us  examine  it  as  a  condition.  All 
Christendom  is  agreed  on  the  immortability  of  the  soul  or  spirit, 
(we  will  include  the  body  also  as  Science  teaches  the  indisturbility 
of  matter,)  that  which  cannot  be  annihilated  must  always  have  ex- 
isted, so,  we  assume  a  pre-existence  of  spirits,  we  will  invoke  the  law 
of  cause  and  effect  which  is  inviolable,  thus  we  find  we  are  the 
effect  of  some  condition  somehwere,  sometime  in  the  eternities  past 
and  gone  and  will  undoubtedly  continue  to  exist  in  the  eternities  to 
come,  this  places  us  in  eternity  now,  and  unquestionably  in  heaven 
as  much  as  it  is  possible  for  us  to  be  at  this  time  inasmuch  as  we 
obey  law,  and  no  more.  On  the  other  hand,  we  are  in  hell  to  the 
extent  of  disobedience  to  law,  no  more.  Our  free  agency,  no  one 
denies  which  effectually  does  away  with  destiny,  (Shakespeare  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding).  Joseph  Smith  says  and  rightly  that  we 
are  saved  no  faster  than  we  gain  intelligence,  this  we  are  compelled 
to  accept  as  true  as  no  one  can  conceive  of  a  condition,  or  place  of 
eternal  duration  where  happiness  reigns  and  sin,  the   child  of  igno- 
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ance,  is  excluded,  unless  intelligence  held  sway.  Ignorance  would 
find  no  heaven  there.  Therefore,  that  heaven  is  a  condition  seems 
reasonable  and  advancement  along  intellectual  lines  after  this 
earthly  life  not  only  possible  but  highly  probable,  and  most  pleas- 
ing to  the  mind  in  comparison  to  ideas  held  by  some  of  the 
creeds  of  a  "beatific  vision"  and  harp  music,  especially  uhen  the 
harps  are  played  by  no  vices. 

Eldhk  M.  M.  Johnson. 


PORIRUA   NATIVE  SCHOOL. 

Porirua;  -  Perhaps  the  readers  of  "The  Messenger"  have  be- 
gun to  wonder  what  has  become  of  us,  whether  we  have  fell  off  the 
list  or  globe.  But  I  wish  to  state  that  we  are  still  on  both,  and 
on  a  firmer  foundation.  Because  we  remained  quiet  does  not  mean 
that  we  have  remained  idle.  And  we  hope  to  let  you  hear  from 
us  at  least  annually. 

After  a  year  of  hard  work  we  closed  school  on  Thursday  Dec. 
15th.  You  will  see  that  we  have  worked  hard  to  secure  the  good 
marks  that  were  received  at  the  Porirua  public  examination  held  the 
last  of  November.  The  children  were  also  commended  on  their 
good  behavior.  One  of  our  boys  having  passed  the  necessary  ex- 
aminations will  attend  the  Otaki  Maori  College  during  the  year 
191  r,  and  we  wish  him  every  success  in  his  new  sphere  of  labors. 

During  the  last  year  we  have  devoted  a  few  minutes  of  our  time 
every  day  to  story  reading  or  telling  from  "My  Mother's  Bible 
Story"  (a  book  highly  recommended  for  children)  and  the  "Child- 
ren's Friend"  which  wc  subscribed  for  a  few  months  ago.  This 
little  magazine  is  one  of  the  best  published  by  the  Church  as  an  all 
round  periodical.  Its  columns  not  only  contain  the  best  of  stories 
for  children,  but  the  parents  and  teachers  will  find  some  very  use 
ful  hints  on  rearing  and  teaching  their  children. 

A  better  feeling  is  growing  among  the  flints  ol"  Porirua  in  the 
Gospel,  and  they  are  realizing  more  every  day  that  it  t;ikes  works 
as    well  as  belief  to  be  saved  in  the  kingdom  of  (rod.       And  u  I 

that   with   the  combined   efforts  that  are  being    made  bj    brothers 
Patara    Pine   presidem    <»f   the  branch,    and    Hohepa     Wi 
superintendent  of  the  Sunday  School,  and  sistei  Hannah  Wi    Neera 
as  president    of  the   Relief  Socitey,  the    Porirua   branch    will   once 
more  be  among  th<  strongest  of  the  New  Zealand  mission. 

We  wish  "Thh  Mbsskngkr,"  oui  sistei  schools,  <>ui  in,m\ 
1 1  unds  and  co  laborers  b  happ}  and  prosperous  N 

I\l.  I)  i-  R   (  .     1;.  k\  1 
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PRAYER. 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Un uttered  or  expressed; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 

Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  Majesty  on  high. 

Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air: 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 

And  cry,  "Behold,  he  prays!" 

The  Saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 

In  word  and  deed  and  mind, 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 

Their  fellowship  they  find. 

Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads, 
And  Jesus  on  the  Father's  throne, 

For  sinners  intercedes. 

O  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way! 
The  path  of  prayer,    Thyself  hast  trod; 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

Montgomery. 


